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A Study of Life in the Hoop Pole
I I ' . Forests of Northwestern Ohio.
i, y

b ,$ TOLD BT ONE OF THE OLDEST INHABITANTS.

I
J r. if any one had com to at, say three year or
j to before tho event occurred, and bad eald

, j i, ttiat at such and such a time a man would come
: j S to Mlddlepolnt and open a .national bank, we
' '

would have be en pop euro ho was Jutt trying to
'

j f be imart and make fun of us bocauso wo were
,, , poor and forlorn. Not only wvvs Mlddlepotnt

without any business or population to 'Justify
J i the opening of cvon another country itore be- -

aides tho one already there, bt t, to far at we
,. could see. the country wa wlioDy without any
j resources to add auythlnc whatever to tho
,

'

l, growth of the village.
'j Indeed. Mlddlepolnt could sootruely claim the

I- title of village; It was a mere settlement, a way
t station on tho Pittsburgh. Fort Wayno and

. V", Chicago Hallroad, located where an old trait
It, that followed the banks of tho Llttlo Anglalte

KB Hirer crossed tho tracks. Them was a little
A3' ehanty that served the railroad Cor both passen--

"U9P gersand freight; and scat to red along tho old
P highway to tho north were tho country store,

4ll already mentioned, a blackstalth shop, n school- -
2m' house all weather-beate- n fromo buildings

Ir and fourteen dwelling!), of which nine wero
I frnmo and five wero of logs, three of the latter
5 being unoccupied.
8 Besides these there was the homo of Mr.

.7 j rhlllpDIi. the station agent, whoso runt little
S two-stor- y cottago faced a street that had been
H aurvoyed parallel with the railroad for about

I fjf two blocks west of the eld highway. And then
1 M--

' on ne '"'n'w ' 'nB r'ver- - and "wolve or fifteen
pi rods down tho rallroid from tho highway,
tij ," stood n steam sawmill, the property of IIcz
8 2 - Warren, 'the vlllago storekeept p. who was able
III ' to make a profit oat of It by fllHng nn occasional

order for brldgo timber which he got from the
8.1' . railroad company.
! ', ThevUlnge stood In tho nildat of a clearing
3,8 perhaps 200 acres In oxtent long, narrow

ii clearing that lay albng tho winding old trail.
i J Thtro were stumps In tho fields, tihere were

" - 'stomps even In the gardens biihtnd t&e houses
and In the trail Itself. Tho .fences about tho
Held were inado of rails split from green logs
and piled up worm fashion ton high, with
stakes at tho corners and rulers over all.
Bnt tho chief feature of tho landscape, the
feature tbat always attracted the eyo of the
wayfarer, the feature that told the story of the
weary labor of uarvlng a farm out of the solid
green forest, was tho deadening that surrounded
almost the whole sottloment. Tho landowners,
after clearing away enouch forest to civ o them
around for potatoes, buckwheat, nnd corn, went
on with tho work of destroying the green tim-

ber by girdling tho trees and then letting
them stand to die and dry out, after which, as
tbey had time, they felled thedertd trees into big
heaps and burned tbcm np. Hut It usually hap-

pened that tbo dead trees wero allowed to stand
for years before they were felled, so that all the
mailer limbs and the bark dropped off, leaving

a wide stretch of naked gray giants beyond the
Holds, a stretch that toon grew full of briers
and brambles and thick-wove- n underbrush.

Certainly if the landscape of a region can In-

fluence the mental development of a people,
then there Is none In the world so well adapted
to stunt and depress the mind as tho one that Is
hemmed In by a deadening.

' To mate matters still worse for ns, the landIi when It had been cleared, did not j leld good re
turns. In splto of the depth of the black loam:

A for it was almost a dead flat country, whero the
y water of the abundant rains of spring could not
t drain away. The farmer could rarely plant his
)l " corn before the end of June, an the early frost
if of fall camo before tho crop was ripe! and aa
U for winter wheat. It was pretty sure to winter
11 kill, and spring wheat was not a better crop.
If while oata and rye did worse still.
if Indeed, there was but one crop on which the
j people of the ret' Ion ro'ind about could depend,
ff and that was the crop of hoop poles, the slenderi hickory saplings that grew In abundance wher--

ever there was a slight elevation of the land
above tho prevailing level. These could bo

f ' shipped In car-loa- d lota at a profit; but for the
beeches, the bass woods, the elms. ev en for the

' giant oaks of three varieties, tbo sugar maple.
, nnd the occasional black walnuts, there was no

market at all. To the owners of the soil the
prodigious growth of trees was but an encum-
brance to bu got rid of by the most weary toll.

, Looking back upon .Mlddlepotnt as it was In
t thine days, when Its atrcet was hub deep with
- rood. Its unpnlnted houses were bulf obscured
J by the persistent rain, ard tbe gaunt limbs of
r tho dead trees wero dimly seen reaching oat to
i thecnld. dull sky. the picture presented was so

utterly dreary that the mere thought of it was
t enough to make tho heart sick.

lint while we foaked and sweltered and shiv
ered, according to tho season, a chnnge was im-
pending such as none of us bad ever seen, even

:. In dreams. Tho men who hud "struck ll" up
In Pennsylvania were, u'oing to tiring It about. I

' remembtr w hen llez Warren brought the first
i r barrel of that oil to ton n and sold It for a dollar
fl and a half a gallon. It was a great curiosity to
yl 1 us old woodsmen, but tallow candlos were good
fl w enough for us until the price went below forty
fl rente, and then we thought we'd try the new.
U f, fancied stuff, even If the light was so bright we
j rf bad to shade our wis from It.
II It was Just about tho time that we were bur-- I

S Ingourflrst bottlcsof ltthat wegntuur flint
fl & sign of the clmnL-- e tlmt was to comuover the
III L tettlement. The oil had come Into such general

I t J use that a great drinnnd lor barrels to hold the
l J stuff had been created, nnd then barrels had to

fii be made of oak. ho li happened that a barrel
II , maker from the East while searching lor suit- -
1 '' able oak stepped off the train at Mlddlepolnt
( i and found rountlets acres of It and every man
tit f iif us doing his level best to cut It down and
yl r burn It up.
ft (t Mlddlepolnt folks had lisd only so much
U ir kiiunleduetif tho art of barrel making as could

! 'k Ih gained III the cooiiershup adjoining the old
distillery stnmling on the berci bank if the

IW towpath nt Dclplios. They had seen a stalwart
mi old man there shading out staves from the solid

oak, and fitting them together Into barrels for
;. whiskey. Hut nnw n stranger ramutotonn,

j i, bought a plot of ground adjoining the railway
IV , station, built a shtd mi it, and set up a machine

. there tliat, by tho aid of horse power, shoved
I V the crude oak staves UetneLn two lertical

T; curved knives, that shaped the stave better In a
sib second or two than the old distillery cooper
WM M could do with Ills draw knife In five minutes,
nil J This strnnger would pa ensh for all the suit-l- a

I Bbleonkthat he could handle, nnd hen a sec-j- 5
f ond and a third set of knives hud followed the

(llj I first, and especially when steum ixiwtr was sub-jli- S

atituted for horses, the urmand for oak was the
itll s talk and tho Joy of t'.ie country side. Tor every
llj l landowner had some oak had too much of It
:S ', and It could now be sold whero It had formerly

l.tjR been burned up as an obstruction, and the price
HI i was so high that the owner could readily make
p VI Si t day In cash hy taking the timber to tho

jFS f atavo makers. Nor was that all, for the stavo
fj , maker had to employ men to help him run the
13 J" machine, and these were paid SI. SO a day In
jlj , cash, and thuy bad steady work, wet and dry,
H L the whole week through.
LfN f , Utandlng behind tbe counter In his llttlo store
Uj V Mr. Hetskluh Warren noted (though with a
lijj feeling that, somehow, such good fortune could
f8 t notlast long) thatuotonly were hlsold custom- -
'lil .', ers among the landowners round about romlnc
lis ; In to square up accounts that had stood for

KB f-- Tears, but tbero were new faces before the
fl ;, counter, and tbeso peoplo came with cash In
lli Si their hands.

: fc"or a tlmo every soul in tbat little settlement
If! blessed the day when the stavo-shavln- g ma- -
llj r chine was set up, but a day came when we
Ti , learned that a thriving Industry was not aln ays
it an unmixed good. Mr. Philip Dli. the station
W i agent, while at work about the switch whtm a

car load of staves was to be shipped, fall under
It tbe wheels ami was instantly killed. '1 hat was
P.'! a great shock to the whole conimuiilti. Dlx

( ? leidlng citizen. He wasllcensiMl tooxhort
CI mi the Methodist revivals that were held every

I winter In the schoolliouse. and Mrs. Dlx plnyed
B the organ and sang beautifully, and ibopreaoher
W almost alwavsdlvlded bis tfmo between their
PI ' ; house and Hex Warren's while the meetings
m , luted. And now she was left with u bov who
Ijjj wasn't big enough to work much, ami whatever
Jj! (he would do unless she went back East, where
K; r, she came from, was more than we could guess.
IK ) However, Myrs, as wo called her, luok tho
mi I Tlllsgo school with success; tbe horror excited
llj by this lint accident was soon forgotten, and
til ' pretty soon everybody was rejoicing becauio It
ifi . became apparent that In spite of Warren's fears
jitt I Mlddleiiolnt had only made the smallest kind of
M & beginning ns n manufacturing town,
(5 J For a year the owner of tbo e shaving
jLry , machines prospered, and then tho knowledge of
J !. the timber growths ubnut tho wee hamlolt a I reached the ears otone Mr. John nuerman, who
Jj K ownxl a great barrel factory In Hrooklyn and

,' .' supplied tho huge sugar refineries there with
f thousands and tbnuiands of barrels every year.
, li ilr. Uaerman himself came to Mlddlepolnt

ii If oneday.and with .Mr, Hereklah Unrren drove
l I: up and down tbe trail that followed the Little
i 1 Auglslte, looking with eager eyes at tho forests

that for rallM lined tbe trail. He was theJ, suestof Mr, Warren for three days, and before
he went away ho had purchased a forty-acr- e lot

i I that UjVaona tbe railroad juat beyond theJ'.; tomeofMrl'liillpUlx, the station agent.
H , s4la jrwji he had pp M.r. NVarren

wrote out very carefully a notice of what was to
be, which he posted beside the front door of his
store, and nothing that ever occurred In that re-
gion made so great a stir as did tbat notice.

Mr. Uaerman had bought the land In order
thatheralgbt build a factory on It for mnklng
staves, and the wood he wanted to buy only
those who have chopped a farm out of tbe solid
green forest of the swamps of the Maumee
watershed can fnlly appreciate- - the feelings of
the landowners about Mlddlepolnt when tbey
learned this man from Brooklyn was coming to
buy a wood that would scarcely chip when It
was chopped, and scarcely split under tho maul
and wedge, and would never burn, wet or
dry." He was coming to buy elm.

I ran see now aa I write the look that spread
over tbe face of Dad Smith, a gaunt old back-
woodsman, as ho sat on the bench beside the
stove In Hex Warren'sstore one day and listened
while Warren explained what Mr. Uaerman
was going to do and wnat he would want to
buy. The old woodsman had lived In a lug cabin
with a puncheon floor and a stick chimney for
moro than ten years; ho hud scarcely so much
as seen wheat bread during that time; he had
dressed In linsey-woolse- y and cowhldo and
coonskln; he bad worked many n day
in the rain, rutting hoop poles which
he afterward hauled through tho mud
to tho canal that he might get cash
to pay the Interest on tho mortgage that
weighed down his land; ho had girdled and
chopped and burned at the forest, hoping
against that hope deferred which roaketh tho
heart sick, to " mako a home foi the children."
And nnw there sat Heteklah Warren, telling
him that a man was coming to Mlddlepolnt who
would buy elm at 04 a cord when cut to tho

sire tho elm with which tho old man's
land was covered, tho elm that had sapped his
strength and made him old before his lime.

"'1 ain't so, llez Warren." said tho old man,
turning sharply toward tho merchant, while
his thin, bluish lips parted and the wrinkles
Batliared deep about tbe corners of his mouth,
" I don't believe a dummed word of It,"

" Vet, 'tis so, too. Wbat would I want to tell
you and everybody clso alio forT Yon get out
tho bolts as I tell you, and I'll go his ball he pays
jou four dollars a cord In cash. Of course
It's so."

"'Taln't. Hain't, I'm goln' home and tell Ann

He got UlS and hnrrled out of the store, draw-
ing tho back of his hand across his nose as he
went, nnd saying In a huaky volco;

"'Taln't so. Four dollars a cord forcllum,
Huhl "Taln't so; "taln't,"

II.
Was there ever another town such as Middle

point was when the stavo factories were all woll
underway' I do not think so. From a wet.
bedraggled, forlorn llttlo settlement of eleven
occupied dwellings In the tmldst of tbo deaden-
ing. It had within two years, grown Into fa
bustling, bristling, enterprising town of more
than 'J.OOO inhabitants. There n ero (dry goods
stores ond hardware stores aod grocery stores
and a men's furnishing store and well, there
wss just no end of stores, and Hex Warren's
was about the biggest In tho puddle, for Hex
wss as smart as any of them.

Tbe spring rains still fell until welt nigh the
end of June; tbe sky was still dull and oold and
the mud In the old trail was deeper thau ever.
Iiut the old trail was now known as Main street,
and three new streets had been laid out parallel
with It and those were Intersected by a dozen
cross streets, while new houses had grown up
on every street with a speed that was marvel-luu- s

to tho old Inhabitants.
And the reason for all this prosperity was

found In the fact that In spite of rain and mud-tea-

by the dozen came struggling and tug-
ging Into town, the wagons piled high w Ith elm
bolts for stnves, and baaewood for headings,
from morning till night.

How the drivers of tboso teams did make the
welkin ring with shout and song and swearing
as they drove Into tho factory yards! And how
they did make the business men hump when,
after selling the loads for cash, they came bacK
to Main street and hitched their teams at the
long lines of hitching posts before the stores.
And maybe that street didn't look ltko life
when the drivers enme out again and stood on
the rough board sidewalks to smoke and gossip

In some cases, where their purchases had in-
cluded liquors as well as other things, to sing
and shout In boisterous fashion,

1 he sound of the carpenter' hammer as ho
drove the nails home In shingles nnd weather
boards on the uncompleted buildings made the
air tremble the livelong day end not Infre-
quently until li or 10 o'clock at night. For
many of the factory workmen were thrifty
enough to buy tho village lots that bod been
laid out on the side streets and build, their own
dwellings. To save the expense of hiring car-
penters, they worked on tho house' long a.tter
factor)- - hours hammered and saved, while the
wlfo mayhap stood by to hold tbo lantern, nnd
both sang to the rhythm of the net I vc tools.

And back of all was the wlilxz nnd whirr and
chug of the factory machlnej-a- n undertono to
the village noises tbat never ceased suvo nt
meal times and on Snndav. And I mint to ssy
that. If there Is anything In the wide world thut
can Inspire a man to activity, it Is the tone In
the song of a g machine ns It
grasps and cuts and slices the material that is
fed to It.

Hut with all Its bustling trade and industries,
with all Its mercantile and manufacturing
establishments. Mlddleiiolnt lacked one Institu-
tion tbat Is nlwavs not onlv useful, but abso-
lutely necessary for facilitating business trans-
actions. As I write of those days a great num-ber-

peopled the United Mates are saying
that they nre seriously alarmed at what they
call the growth of the mnrey-dealln- g corpora,
tions. They teem In thins that banks nro the
oppressors of the producers and little short of
enemies of mankind, lfanvonnhad preaiheil
such a doctrine as that In Mlddlepolnt at the
lime of which I am writing, we nnuld have
thought him a fool or n charlatan. The liusl-nes- s

of the town was seriously handicapped for
want of a house of depjslt and exchange.

Iiut In a thriving place like that such a want
rould not remain unsupplled very long 'the
buslnes1 men hail been ear nctoono another,
nnd the weekly newspapers for wo had two of
them before the town reached a population of
1JIO0 bad been declaring, with double-leade- d

type, for perhaps three months, that Middle,
point must have a bank, when Mr. Ilaeriunn
enme to town one day and announced that a
relative of his-- n second (opsin. I bellovo was
coming- from the East to open nne.

As I look hack now on those days and remem-
ber how eager was our Interest In this now cit-
izen I nm nstnnlsned tn think how llttlu we
learned about bis previous life how little we
tried tn learn, for that matter. I guess we had
more idle cirlosltv thnn real Interest. If I may
ronfes the truth, but still when It 1h remem-
bered that he was Introduced asnrelntlvuof
the man whoso enterprises had made I he town,
I do not so much wonder that we mado noape-cln- l

inquiry about his history.
Hut as In oar curiosity I remember that when

It was known that the banker was to arrive on
a certain train there were more than n hundred
rieople dnw n at the station Just to get n look at

while every window near tbe street up
which he was to pass was full of gazers-Well- ,

when he had come and wat, walking up
the street with Mr Uaerman and Hex Warren
und tbe rest of the big men of the town, ho
bnppened to look Into the hay window of War-
ren's house, where Mrs. Warren and Myra
Dlx were watching for him. the moment ho
saw Myra looking at him be flushed as Homing
red as a schoolgirl reading an essay, nnd turned
nwny his head with a to and got so fluttratid
ha couldn't remember what lie had been talk-
ing about.

1 list set us all talking, sure enough, for wn
hsd understood be was an old bachelor; and
wasn't Mvra as handsome u widow as over
taught school In Ohio? Why, we had tbe two
nil Iiut mnrrlrd before night, I rimy sav nt
least we were speculating on Hint kind of n turn
In nffalrs but when we came to chair Mvra
about it she said we rould have nil the fnu out
of his (lustration we wanted, but n e could mnku
sure she never would mnrrv n men as bully
broken dnw n as he seemed to be. with his white
hair and his stooped form and his little, short,
shuttling steps. He might dn for a woman ulin
wanted a man to die soon and leave her his for-
tune, but she wasn't of that sort-- lleshles. alio
preferred taking care of children to nursing old
folds, no matter what tho wages.

"Hut t bore's something about him that keeps
me thinking I must have seen him somotlmo
enmewheru in tho East. I suppose," she added,
"Maybe he knew my father when I was a girl.
I'll ask him If I ev er get a cbanoe,"

r!he waa a long time getting tho chance, for ns
It happoned ho was not the kind of man for
anybody to question about anv thine except
business matters; but when sho got tho oppor-
tunity she didn't need to ask.

III.
Although this Is tho story of the banker nnd

not of his bank, I cannot help mentioning the
stir there waa In tho village the day tho bank
was oponcd for business. A special building
had been eructel for the bank, and it had tho
largest glass window any of us old Inhabitants
had ever seen. The banker had everything all
rendy before he began business; ho had even
arranged that Mr, Warren, who was, of course,
tho oldest merchant In the place, should have
the honor of opening tbo first account in the
bank: and he formed the rest of the business
men Into a line tbat reached down the street
past three stores. Then he went In behind the
screen, and the cashier, who was a nephow of
Mr. Uaerman, stepped to the window In the
screen and Invited the procession to file In.

A great crowd that blocked tboatreet watched
all this, but the Interest that was excited by
looking through tbe big plate glass at tbe do.
Ings within was as nothing tn what was exolted
when ooo of the clients of the new bank came
out waving some crisp hew bills In his band and
saying what made tome of us original citizens
wonder whether It could all be real or not: .

"Lookee hers, boys," said he, "It's genuine
Mlddlepolnt musey.

And so It was. n a way, for when wad
tathtrod about hlft xif tvould sto printed across

- "iz. C - V -
t ih.

the face of the hills, " Tho First National Bank
of Mlddlepolnt." One can find even now num-
bers of tboso bills carefully preserved as me-

mentos by citizens of the town and the conntry
roundabout,

Hut to return to the banker his doings. Wo
had to admit tbat he mado the bank a success
from tbo beginning. Tho town waa flourishing,
nnd lie wascxuirlenccd and conservative, ana
moreover had a knack nf handling the patrons
of the bank Inn way that saved both thorn nnd
the bank from losses.

The business men were quick to observe and
commend this, but It was only a brief time after
the bank was In operation before everybody was
saying that In all matters outsldo of tho bank's
business he waB queer, and some thought he was
worto than queer.

For Instnnce. ho bought a plot of ground In the
outskirts of tbo vlllago and built a dwolllng on
It. I'o this camo a most genlal-lookln- g old lady,
his aunt, to preside It was a large house, ad-

mirably finished and furnished, but they did
not keep oven one servant. Buch work as tho
nuntdld not wish to do was either sent out or
was done by some woman who enmo to the
home for a few hours ns sho was needed.

And then tho back j ard was walled around by
n hedge of willows, set so thick that ono could
scarcely sen through It, ov en In winter. Around
thovard n narrow path was rondo, ond to this
enmo the banker ovcry morning nt 7:30 o clock
sharp, and thuro he walked around nnd around
for an hour, sluing dow n occasionally on one or
anolhur of two llttlo d benches that
stood In tho angles of the walk.

He was plainly exercising for his health, and
yet he movod with such n listless gait nnd there
wos such an air of dejoctlon ns bo crouched oyer
tho llttlo benches, with his head botween his
hands, that peoplo said when they came to
knownbnut Ills habit that no such oxcrclso as
Hint con Id do him any good.

That was queer, euro enough, but it wasn't
really any of our business. What wo did com-
plain of, though, was tho oxcluilvcncss of both
of them. Why, nntonly did they refuse to bo
sociable with tholr neighbors, but they would
not even go to churc h In tho now meeting hutise
the Methodists had built, nor give a cent to tho
Baptists and tho l'resbyttrlans, who wero try-
ing to build.

l)f course, when peoplo went to call at tho
bankei'a tho aunt wns ns nlco ns a bikot of
cliips, and she nlwnvsnskod folks to cnll again,
but she novcr luild back any of tho calls she
got, nnd only tuoso who wanted to get up In

ever went thcro moro than ontu a jear or
so after tho first.

There was only ono explanation for their act-
ing that vvav: tbey were stutk up nnd thought
themselves bettor than anybods else. o all
saw that right away, esneilally as tho banker
wns about as solitary in his batik, as for com-
radeship, ns tho aunt was at home.

And that wns queer, too, from our point nf
view. Wo could Hint understnnd why a man
should bury himself among npeoplelnw horn bo
hnd no Interest bevond his bualnoss relations.

Then, while we gossiped w got other views of
the mnn's ehnincter In rapid uci csslon.

First of all, tbero was his selection nf a votith
asannsslstnnl in tho bank. It vva just at tho
end of tho spring term of tbo public sihool that
tbe need of un assistant In thu bank became
known. 'I hero wore a dozen bojs In town, tbo
sons of business men of intluomc, w ho wero lit
for the plate, but on the lat dny of sthonl. as
the children were going homo in the nfternoou,
the banker atoppid llurton Dlx, the onlv chliit
nf Mrs. Mira Dlx, calling him hy nanio as If ho
had known him for i vrs. nnd, taking him Into
the bink, explnlned what a new rlcrk would
have to do, and asked the boy tn take tbe place.

Of course Burton was Just too glad to take It.
and rushed nway homo ! tell his mother the
good news. It was a very great surprlsu to her.
ns It was toeverjhodv In town. Not but what
the bos, who was Id ears old and unusually
bright, wn, tit for tho pine o, but It vvn such a
curious thing that lie should have been relectid
instead or a son of a man who could bring busi-
ness to the bnnk. Wo SLiircely noted then,
though we rc.allid It afterword, that It was
singular that tho bunker should have known
Durttm nt all, and have bean able to pick him
out frum a croup and tall him Uj name.

Hut, of course, wu wero not long In recalling
tl o (lustration nf the banker when he saw Mrs.
Dli In Ilea Wnrren'h window that itai.-nn-

some uf u went over to no Mvra nnd longrntu-lut- e

In r on her conquest of the banker. Mvra
vvasnjollv soul, but this time when we charted
her sho mid she wished we wouldn't talk
so to anjbodv. becnuse there touldn't bo g

in it. and hi' was .ifiald if tho binker
heard It he would he offended, and not let Bur-
ton keen the plate.

1 lint made us laugh moro thnn ever. Just as If
he whulil bair bind tho hoy In tho nrst place If
ho hadn't hnd some end In view ; nnd Just as If
he would letn ir chalf Interfere with that end 1

But we got our Idins terriblv muddlid the next
Mnndn) when Burton went to the hank to
begin his work, nnd Mrs. lilt followed him later
In tin luoruini: thnt shu mlirlit thank the banker
for oi'ihlmltiL,' the boj and nk miiuo proper
questions about the nature nt the work.

Hit banker wns Mnnding at the front window
as sti. turned to go up thestujis, but when she
had riathed the i ashler's window lie hid gone
Into Ids prlvatu nllliu; and wMeii she asked to
see hlni the cashier apologized, saying that the
banker towriiu iv lnro number of
kttirs before tin mail for the East closed, nnd
could not bo disturbed.

.Mrs. Dlx went away In a ImfT. She thought
tho bankir had refiiFcd to si o her because ho
thought she bad come "a adtslgnlng widow."
bhe was so ahcr). In fact, that 'v hen shinfter--

ard met the cashier at tbo house of a friend
and lio referred to thu matter "he told him with
conoid rable feeling whiuhe thought nbout It.

Will, I must mi) tint what w lenrnid In
consequence of this little nit ick on thoi asuler
made morn talk Hum the b inker's refusal to see
her and his blrluir of llurton both together had
done, lho ci-hl- er wnntid to n) idolize still
further for the hanker, and in doluir it told
more thnn ho Intruded The hunker reill) did
have a lo' ot letters to write that urnmlng. nud
he wns not f fling well, i.llicr. In fart, bo nail
sat at Ins dik ul! lho mornlnc. aftir.Mrs Dlx
hnd gone nwa, doing nothing but twist and
tear papirs till noon: nnd aftt r dinner, snld thu
uinnlur. be did nut ri turn to the bunk ul ull.

Now. that lulehtliHvo served very well for on
excuse. nni that Mrs. Dlx wanted tn know
what uiled the hnukei. nud w hen the cashier
evuded thequestlon u nt Ighbor ulil she cuessed
ltwimn'l nii)ihing that would Liirry him ulf
buddenlv. for he wns walking around thnt pnlh
In his lack yard all thu morning, with llts nf
silting on the pcg.lt ir stools with his heud In his
bunds, as If hu b id lost all tho friends hi ever
did have,

'lbalcertnlnlv was curious. v should the
vlsllof th widow upsit him so it hu had not
brn smitten ut night of her nd vit. if bu
were In Inn with her, what had him
that he should hnvu snubbed hersiW Could it
be that hu nlrtad) had n wife snmenluro?

It Is hard tilling how long wu would hovo
discussid tlii"i questions, tertulnlv for months, ,

only that the hunker figured In n new i plsndo
within a week or so, which was so much more
runiirkable we almost forgot this nne entirily.

Among the many who hnd taken iidvautago
of the business growth of Middlt 1'Oint was istwliigmsihlueai lit of the name of Kussell.
He had a popultir mnchine. and, so far us ft

was conctriiud. he was doing vcrv well
Indetd. But ho could nut tnkn inre of Ills
money, nnd ho wouldn't let his wife, who was a
bright woman, tnkn inro nf It for him. Soli
happemd llint, when he took sick and died ),

all the wldoiv hail left wiiseiioiitrh monuy
tohuryhun, nnd his agi ncv outfit, which was
lovercd bt a pnst-du- mortgage far nil it vwis
worth, S.00. If 1 remember cornel!).

But tor this mortgu.-- thu widow would hnvo
bien hetttr olf tlniinctall) thnn before her hus-
band dltd. for sho was inllri'ly tnpableot

thu business alone; but. uiifortunntel),
the mortgage was held b) a mnn nnnied Allen,
who had deterinini d in get the agency of that
nisi lit lie for .i relative of his.

ho tho funeral was scaridy over when tho
man sctahout forri losing the mortgage, hvery-bod- y

deUurcd it wns oulruttcoiisl) mean, but
some wuy thu proceedings wero uninterrupted,
and on a certain day Hid nutfltwnH takun Into
the stnet hi an oIHiIaI, w ho nffon d llforsnlo
at auction. 'I hen, tn lho nstoiilslunent nf the
throng who hud gnthured, tbe owner of tho
mortgage did not appear in bid, and the widow's
oiler of Sltid In cash wns Ihoiml) bid heard,
and she got thu nulllt nnd pild lho mime) ,

But thut was he no mums tho mil of the mat-
ter. Ihumnn had bnn at tlio Lounty seat, but
he came hack thnt ev enlng, find thu widow met
him nl the train. Detaining him, Inibo presence
of the crowd she took soini thing over a hun-
dred dollars from her pockelhook. tnld him that
sbu had alrenay fiitl-.- l the mortgage under
the law, but that In memory of her Head hus-
band shu was willing to pay lho whole dibt with
Interest.

As the mnn took tho mnnoy and signed n re-
ceipt shu wns applauded and he was Jeered. Hut
when a friend usked her whire she got tbe
money, she nsl.ed to hu excused.

However, the friend and over) one clso learned
tiexldnv, and Allen gave tho lliformatlou. It
wnswbilolho people iveru waiting at thu Post
Hfllco for tbe mall from thu Knst to beillstrib-uti-

As they iitood there Mrs, ltussell camo in,
and this sturtod a couple of men near the door
talking of her and the morlgugo, '1 hey were
wondering aloud w here she goitbemnney when
Allen lamonlnng, unit, overliourlng what they
w ero saying, iinuumiied, in n v olca readily heard
through tho crowd, thnt lie i nil 111 tell. And
Hu li he went on tn su) that his eon. a boy of 14
veura, hud happened nlnng past Mrs. Itussiirs
Inline ul about II o'tlui k the night before the
auction. It wasa dlsagreeublu night lain was

ailing-an- d few weru abroad, but tho ho) hnd
teen the binker golnglnln Mrs, llussell's house

"Hho Isn't at ah a had looking wliluw, now. Is
sheV'sald Allen with a leer, "And I'll beta
dollar tbo old teu.per-tent- , was the one vvnu put
up Hex Warren to sending mn nut of town on
tho day of the sale so he could give the w Idovv a
chunceto make a display uf paving whut she
didn't have to, huh!"

As Alien talked one of tho men twitcbod Ills
sleeve and trio 1 tn atop him hi nodding toward
the back of the room, wluru the banker was
stnndlug. but Allen thought Hie Interruption
was duo tn the presence of Mrs. Ilunioll, and he
was Just tho kind of man to keep tin In spite of

prububl) bei unso ot her presence,
Hu had hardly finished his last word, how-

ever, when the banker enmu ploughing through
tbeerunil, Wo hnd seen the baukor only as a
vvlitle.bnlrcd. stoop. shouldered man, with n
eliullllng gait, and the mou quiet and peaceful
bearing of any man In town. He was apparently
feeble from old age, too, but as he reached the
side of the man wh o hud been talking he took
the fellow by thu ear and, twisting him around,
kicked hlra lustily. Then lie turned blm back
again and. In a voice that showed only a trace
of excitement or ratlguo, said :

" Now, then, will you tell all that your boy
told you, or must I glv e yuu another lesson ?"

In a whimpering volcv Allen said that Uurton
Dlx had Rone Into Mrs. Huueil'a wlUi15yo

- :'jatsr-aiBcsas.-n- .sttJraaagtto

banker, and that tha two bad remained there
but nve minutes or so,

Then It all came out. The banker, seeing that
the widow was fit to carry on the business, had

her secrotlyanu arranged to lot her
iave lho money the needed, taking the outfit

for security, and collecting- his money back
with Interest out of the profits on sales.

Of course. It tickled everybody to think he
had kicked Allen tho way he did. though we
wouldn't have thought him able to do It, but
we were divided In our opinions about his way
of. doing business. Wo were willing to admit
that a man like him wouldn't want people to
know he was backing tho business of a young
widow, even It ho did get a good Interest on his
money, as we had no doubt ho did, but we
thought ho ought to have known that sneak-
ing around to tho house at nlgbt was Just
the way to get caught. And some of us were
pretty sure that the reason he wns so secret
about It was because he was ashamed of the
roto of interest ho mado the widow pay.

IV.
Now speaking of the banker's ways of Invest-

ing till prlvnto means leads me to tell of the
next queer loan thnt ho made, a downright
crazy loan. If we wero ablo to Judgo In the mat-

ter, for the money went to the first person who
was ever arrested In Mlddlepolnt for anything
worso than being drunk and disorderly; In
short, to a thief. The criminal was Patsy
Eagan, a young Irishman, whoso father was tho
night track walker for tho railroad. Everybody
had said tbat Patsy wns sure to come to tho
penitentiary or tho gallows; ho never would go
tn .Sunday sohool as tho other boys did, nnd he
thrashed every boy that ever even bo
much as called the Irishmen low folks
socially. Why, even Mrs, Eagan had been
seen to " take a sup," as she called It, and, what
was worse, sho never denied It-- Well, Patsy
went from bad to worso until he was 17 years
old, nnd then He. Warren took him Into the
storo to run errands nnd deliver goods and
promised to tench him tho business and mnke
n man of him If he'd behnvo himself, llez was
vv nnied that It was no uso ond he'd be sorry for
It, but IIcz was softhearted. Ho meant well,
no doubt about It, but be soon saw ho bad mado
a mistake. The boy didn't take the least bit
of Interest In tho store. He spent bis tlmo
mostly loafing upstairs over tho store, but
sometimes 11 was around Hie streets or any-
where, so ho was out of sight of llez. Hez
warned him over and over again to attend to
business, but It did no good, nnd so Patsy was
told to got out nnd stay o.it.

And then what did tbe ungrateful young rns.
caldobut break Into the store nnd try to rob
Itl And hu was caught at It, too. Hex Just
happened along tbat night, and heard a noise
upstairs, o ho hurried nwav and got tho
marshal, nnd when tbey got back Patsy was
sneaking out nf the bai k door with a lot of old
books In bis arms tbat Hez hail Inherited from
an uncle down Eat. Hez said he'd never read
them, but tbey wero bound In leather and somo
of tliein were moro than a hundred ) ears old.
He reckoned from that thoi-n.u- be worth a
lot ot money If he should ev er w ant to sell them.

It was juat pure uitssedness In the boy to steal
bonks which even grown fold didn't care tn
rend, and which ho couldn't sell without getting
caught: but the noxt day when tho boy whs
brought before the Justko of the Peace for ex-

amination what dirt Hez do but refuso to prose-
cute, nnd what was moro be wouldn't tell why
be wanted the bay let off, nor would the Mar-
shal say a vvnrd either. And then the next we
knew the Catholic priest from Delpbos was In
town visiting the Eagans, and whon ho went
awn) lie took l'atv with him, and somehow It
was whispered around that this unregenerato
llttlo rascal was going awny to a big school,
whero bo was to at,ud) to be a priest.

Wuknow tbero was something behind It nil
nnd that It w as sure to came out sooner or later,
and so it did. but most unexpectedly.

It wns mil) tbo next day after Palsy had gone
nway tbat tho bnuker was going down to Hex
Warren's sawmill and was walking along tho
railroad track past tbo Eagau shanty, wnen
Mrs. Eagan, who ought to have known better,
oul) thnt shu was an Ignorant thing, came run-
ning out to him wlththetearajustpourlng down
her face, and tho moment she reached him.
down on her knees she went, nnd, taking hold
of his hnnd, she stroked It and kl-s- td It as If It
were a baby's, and kept saying he'd saved her
boy from prison, and only (lod li heaven could
ever pn) hi in for It, I don't believe any woman
ever look on worto thau she did, unless it was
at a funeral.

Tho banker well be looked as If ho wished
tho ground would Just open and swallow
him. He tried to get away, and ret he didn't
want to hurt her feelings, and It was affecting
tn see n mother crj lug that way, of course. But
after a llttlo he helped her up on hi r fcot and
told her ha had Just done vvhat he wished some-
body hnd dope for him once, or something to
tbnletfect, nnd that she ought to remember she
and her man bad promised nobodv should know
an) thing about it, becAilvo It would make talk;
and if she went on thai wa) In broad da) light,
whv everybody would knoW-lf- .

So sho went bark 'to tho shanty, crying as
hnrd as ever, and tho banker went shunning on
to the mill.

It wns just as the banker said about hercor.
rjine; on so nnd letting ever) body know what
he'd done, for ono of the neighbors beard ami
saw the whole doings, and before next day
evcr bod) In town knew the bunker hud not
only Interfered to save a thief from prison, but
bo had lent money to him tn pa) for n school
education, although all thoe'iirltv he hid was
the promises of Patsy nnd the priest that the
money should be paid back with Interest.

I declare It was ns good as a quilting bee to
hear folks talk when they Were tandlng around
In front nf the stores and on the corners next
dny. 'lhe Irlh were out In tone, ns an) one
ma) gils, tilling what A nnble man the banker
wis nuil what a kind heart ho bud, but wo
wiren'l going tn bellovo all thev snld without
further proof, especially as he never vvent to
church, as i hnvo srld, nor ever even subscribed
a lent for supporting the preacln rs. He had
some motive behind it alt thnt w e knew nothing
nbnul: wevicre snru of Hint. But tn the busi-
ness men of the titvni, and especlnll) those who
hnd stuck In tue bank, anil who had deposit,
there. It was n serious matter to have the hanker
lending money in'such a loose wa), let alone lu-

ll rferlng with the bourse of the law when a
crime ugnlnst propert) bad been committed.

so imp nf the directors of tbo bink went to tho
banker nbout tt, Imt all Hie sittsfiictlou lie got
wns a null t snub. The banker said, politely, be
could do ns ho pleased with Ills own money, and
tlm books of the hank would show how Its
money was handled. Then he tried tn smooth
nvi r the snub by sn) Ini be hnd got on
the loan to Patsy of which lie was not at liberty
to sn) mi) thing.

As I have said, there wnsn't nny doubt but
w hot be looked after the srrurlt) sharp enough
when anybody got niohey at Hie bank. It was
three names on the note nr bm d nnd mortgage
every lime, but wo nil mnile up our minds that
unless thero was something in what ho said
about having somn secret fecurltr for Patsy's
loan, he was not fur from rruz), for none of us
believed that )oung scoundrel would pay back
a rent.

Ilutafterwe bad seen enmo moro nf his finan-
ciering with his private money wn began to
wonder whether he wasn't Jiislileepcr thnn any
of ns. lusteid of crazy. For It came to pass
that we found be was ublo to make mnnev, even
out of the misfortunes of folks misfortune that
had thrown folks on the charity of their neigh-
bors, before became, lam thinking now espe-
cially of those who not hurt In the factories.

Of all theblood) Implemnntslnthew hnlnwnrld
tbero Is nothing more relentless nnd cruel than
tho machinery used for shaping wood. Think
of tho whirling saws and keen-edge- d knives
eating their way through blocks and planks
which men with nnkol hand feed lo them.
Think of the hIIim these nnkid hands Inevitably
mako nud the quivering Utah that la cut and
hurled away to splash the benches and walls.
It Is brutal butchery, too. In most cases, for
cfTcctiio guards might be provided,

Middli point hnd obtained other Industries
nfterlhostavo factories n furniture factory and
n bundle factory, and others that uaed wood ns
raw material, and thero wern hundreds uf men
vvnrklns ovor those unguarded rutlers,

Mnny a time tho snle support of a family
found himself mangled at thu very time when
his wages wore most noeded, found himself
suffering more frnm worrv about tho futuroof
thoso depending upon him than from tbe pain
nt his wounds. Hut nfter tho banker bad set-Hi- d

In Mlddlepolnt there was never a victim of
tho whirling steel who did not find this

tunnel lender knocking nt his door soon
after the accident. The victims aln ays mado him
welcome, too. for ho nlwavs raid ho had come
tnaeo whnt he could du for them, but It was
easy to see that ho was looking nut for his own
business ns well as tho welfare of others. Ho
might give a few dollars now and then, but nine
times nut nf ten he managed tn Bet the cripple
up In some kind nf work or business that would
mako n living for tbe family and leave some-
thing over to pay back to Hie banker every tent
that had been loaned, and with Interest on ton
nt that. I suppose that thu banker had a pri-
vate mortgage. In one way nr another, on moro
than twenty dlflorent families at any tlmo nfter
hu hnd been there a )ear or so. 1 hoy didn't nil
pay up. but we knew be wasn't so foolish but
what hu mado those who did pay make up for
what be lost nn others.

And thnt makes me think nf a curious thing
Hint happened through this kind of specula.
Hon. A mnn who bad been running basswnod
holts through a heading snw slipped one day,
and lost the ends of all the fingers on one band.
He w as taken home, and his oldest son, a lad of
eighteen, took his pluro nt tho machlnr. The
foolish boy must needs show to a friend bow
lho father met with tho accident, and In doing
this repeatid the dliaster exactly.

The banker was soon on hand, of course, but
he hnd hi en In the houeeonly a few minutes,
and was usklng questions which would show
what various members of the family were capa-
ble ot doing In the way of business when who
should walk In bjt Mrs. Myrc Dlx. Myra had
come out of pure charity, fllie was a right good
neighbor: I'll give bar oredlt for that, Hho had
no thought of speculation In wbat sho did, and
she was that good herself she rould never seo
art) thing In what the banter did but charity,
like her own acts, and she'd never listen to us
that knew better She hail never met tbebanker, as I have been telling, and so when she
wala-e- In and found him sitting tberotalking In his soft war tn the man
and bis wife she was all taken aback by It, But
she took It for granted his heart was as good as
her own, as I said, and as she walked over to
him with her hand out and began In a most oor-di- ja

wajuvxa IjIjbj be ytutufta, but In no way

astonished, to find him there, .pecanse aha'd
known of his always (join to see the unfor-
tunate, and so on.

With that the banker cot up from his chair
andturnet his head away and allIflushod up.
Juit as he'd done on that first day of his arrival
In town when ho saw her In Hez Warren' bay
window. Then ho put out bis hand as If to
take hers, but drew It back with a Jerk, and,
getting all Into a tremble, he said :

",1- -I thank you- -I do don't think me rude.
I uod help mo I can't explain."

And then he fled from tbe house, leaving
everybody filled with wonder, Myra must of all.

Now what wero we to think of that?. Cer-taln- ly

tho bnnker did seotn to be a rsmnrkabls
old man. But the tlmo camo soon after this
event when the mystery that surrounded him
was to be explained. And tho events that
brought about the explanation were so extra-
ordinary that tho night on which they occurred
Is still used In the vlllago as a date from which
tbe passago of time Is reckoned.

vv
I have said that tho banker lived wholly

without companions, but this statement must be
modified n llttlo, for he camo to have one com-
panion who eno)cd uncommon Intimacy with
him, and that was Burton Dlx. Not only did ha
train tho boy to tho banking business, but he
mode him a ohum ns well. They were often seen
walking and driving together out of business
hours, and It camo to pass eventually that tho
banker often omitted his morning walk In the
baok ) aril to go for n short drive with Burton.

As soon ns we observed this we got at Burton
to learn something about the banker's history
and what over made him act so. But we didn't
get much satisfaction out ot Burton, for ho had
been nn apt pupil of his employer In tbe art of
keeping silence. '

But this wo did learn. The banker's Interost
In the boy had been practical beyond giving In-

structions, for he hud started him on what Is
about tho only sure road to woalth In a thriving
village. Tho boy hod bought a vacant plot of
ground, nnd was pu)lng for it nut ot savings
from his weokly earnings. And then, when It
was paid for, what did thebankor do but buy
Mrs. Dlx's home dow n by tho railroad track,
paying for It a price which over) body said wns
more than It was worth. Ho. of course, she and
Burton started In tn build a new home on the
pint Burton I nd bought.

And meantime, I may say, by the way, that,
although tho lots wero In her name, because
Burton vvna a minor, and although tho banker
bought her house, ha took good care never to
meet ber oven when tho papers wero mado out.
However, tbat Is not wbat 1 started out to tell.

It was early In thr fall of tbe year. and young
Burton Dlx. with the banker by his side, was
standing on his plot watching arnuplu of men
build the foundation walls for a new house
there, when a stranger camo walking over tho
old trail from tho north toward thu village.
Strangers came to town so of tea In thoso days
tbat the presence of one on the highway was
nothing to attract any one's attention, but this
one bail a peculiarity of bearing. He was walk-lu-

as Burton said afterward, with his head
over his shoulder, "for all the world ltko a
bunted fox."

Indeed, Burton first noticed him because of
tho sudden start he gave when a farmer boy
riding down tbo road behind him whipped up
his horse mill gave a sill Just for fun. The
wujfarer. at tho sound of whip and ) ell. Jumped
from tho road and was all but ready to climb
the rence before he saw who madu tho noise.

All this wns so curious that Burton could not
help calling tbe banker's attention to It. The
banker turned with Interest toward the man
and looked at htm earnestly. Then he said :

"I tbtnk I know that uian. May nere a mo-
ment while I go and speak to him."

A mlnuto later the banker was facing the
stranger In the highwny. As the eves of tbe
two mot, the stranger's face blanched, and then,
In n must cringing fashion, ha began rubbing
hh hands together and talking In a low v olce so
that neither Burton nor the workmen could hear
what was said, except tbat the man snld some-
thing about "a pardon" and "starting over
again." Ho wns rolling his e)es about, the
whl'e, from the banker's face tn the group In
the lot and down toward tbo village and back
up tbo trail.

The banker seemed not a Utile embarrassed
for a while but pretty soon be said something
about tho "tienelltot the doubt." which made
Hie man brighten up and stand erect as well. A
little more tnlk followed In a cheerful fashion,
and then the bnnker took, a long pocketbook
from nn Inner pocket and, drawing out a bill,
handed It lo tbo man.

The stranger took the bill in his two bands,
and with a broad smlto held It out so he could
look atits full size, und then he looked Into the
bunker's fnce with an entire change of manner,
while the group in the lot heard him say, point-
ing to the I'riKidcnt's signature:

"What did ou change your name "
He didn't have time to finish the sentence be-

fore the banker had clutchid him by the throat
with a grip that shut olf bis wind. The man
wilted Instantly and showed tho greatest

the moment ho was rcleaMl. Then,
after a little more talk In a low voice, he hurried
on through the village to tho railroad station,
where be climbed on a train of empty catttu
cars bound West at full speed.

'Ihnt tbebi'ikerwas greatly annoyed bv this
chance meeting wasver) plain tn tho spectator,
butbesald noihlugwhaievcraboutthcstranger,
and eventually went nwny homo to his supper.

During tho next three da)s ho passed almost
all of bis lime at home, going to the bank for an
hour or so onl) each day, while his nearest
neighbor reported that for several hours eich
ilnyihe wos pacing the walk around tho garden
behind the bouse.

Meantimo it bad begun tn be whispered about
the vitiligo that a stranger had come along ond
accused lhe banker of living under an assumed
name, lhe stnr) did not get an early start,
however, because Burton Dlx had mado tb
workmen promise tn keep still about It. and
thev had kept their promise until It was known
nbout the bunki r Iwine so agitated over some-
thing, when one of them told bis wife nil about
it I suess he must hnvu told her on about the
third dM after the man wns In town, but w hen-ev-

it wns we hadn't much more than heard of
It when the whole explanation camo out.

The third day. as It happened, was a Satur-
day, and hnturiluy was alw a) a a busy day In
Mlddlepolnt. The people from the couotn aide
Mm ked to town to trade, nud the people of the
vlllago Itself bought more goods, on that day
than on nny two days of the weok preceding tt.
Moreover, that wns ibedii) on which tho women
vvent calling, (o whnt with one cause and anoth-
er, the streits were alive all daylong and until
latoat night with the thriving populace.

Hut there camo an hour before the dawn of
Sunday when the town was as quiet ns It bad
ben nois) hi fore, an hour when evtrybody
sometimes even those who wore employed to
remulu nwukens watchers wint tn sleep, and
curiously enough It Is not unlikely that if one
were lo Inquire Into the History of each of the
v Hinges of thr countr) he would find tbat more
ev ntso' moment the grent flros, the murders,
the robberies, nnd soon In their histories had
occurred In tboso still hours before tbe dawn of
Sundn) than ut nny other lima In the week. Atany rate, one great event In the history of Mid-
dli point occurred before the dawn nt a Sunday.

It was suih a good time for sleeping tnnt
morning that even the vlllngu marshal badncglicted his hourly rnunda, while tho watch-
man nt lho big slave factory, on sitting down on
the louncu in the otllec, nfter making his :i
o'clock round, had first dozed and then dropped
off sound asleep. It is not unlikely thnt of all
the residents nf Mlddlepolnt thero was but ono
who wns awake between :i nnd 4 o'clock thatinoriilng. and that one was Mrs. Myra Dlx.

Mrs. Dlx was awake, because Burton had
gone to the bnnk to sleep that night In place ot
the watchman, who was nn Irishman and hidgone ton wake, and It wns a mother's fear for
lho safetv of her boy that kept her awake. As
Mrs. Dlx turned nn her bed for perhaps the
hundredth time and gazed toward a curtainthat covered a window overlooking the big
stave fntlory yurd, a ray nt light camo through
a slight opening, nnd. falling nn the floor. It
wavered nnd flickered about and slnwly bright-
ened and spread with every motion. For a
minute Mrs, Dlx regarded It with curlnslt) and
wonder, and then just as shu was arising frnm
the bed to Investigate tho matter n muffled
sound not unlike a distant cannon was heardnear the centre of the vlllago.

Burning to lho window Mrs. Dlx drew back
thu curtain, and then i hitched for support ntthe window frame, for a long fiarao was rising
from the roof of the factory engine room andrupldly spreading across the dry shingles.

But the shock her nerves motived at the view
of the flaming roof, instead ot making her for-get her fear for tho safety of Burton, only Im-
pressed upon hor the feeling that In some way
the iiiudled roar ahe had heard was due to somodanger tbat was hanging over him.

Hurrying on such clothing as was nsoessary,
sho ran out to the street Just as a neighbor
came from his house across tho way and with a
voice that made the welkin ring cried:

"Flrol Fire! rirel"
Thecryawak-ne- d nhoat of others, and soon

the sounds nf opening doors and answering
cries were heard, but Mrs. Dlx hurried away
from the scene of the fire, bent only on reach-In- g

tho bank.
Hho was running all alone, as she started up

Main street, and was wishing she could meetsomeonu whom she could ask to go to the bankwith her when old Eagan, ilie futher of Pats),
overtook her. He was carrying a tar couplingpin In hla band. Ho had heard the mu filed roaras he was returning from his tramp over therailroad track and had located It, In the bank,Meu, In rapidly Increasing numbers, wore com-ing on tbe run down tbe street, but all werehenton going to tbe fire until Eagan yelled:

Be dnmned to tbe fire, noo; they're afther
robnln; tb' bank, an the wWd' there i all

Mrav. IDIx pouta not reprean aery as she heardthe words, but she kept on, and a dozun menturned about to follow.tho Irishman, some go.
t.hc.lr '"""" '!' for guus, while twopicked from a dray to mo a clubs.

iiinn!i!,D.l!!. !iatS. nnd tllB. "H'IE llames hadthovtreet, and tbenthebanker.no
Lu'r.BneirnSt?S?1t,!r v,th '' gait, appeared.
ISSS11'."..0"?. Uo!ne' ll'niet Engnn atthe
dooVtog,lthW,lr,,b " iami the two 9

Thero was a crash aa the banker' shoulder
ajp.ar'tfwnhfm and tue bo"' men

fi!i .'J?'!1 J""? ' P'1?1 h0' w heard,briefest Interval, two more. A bail.
.w'5?ow. and oTo

wpuina iVablg otao cbalr tbe handI BLttarfir? nMeotna to dash tirougo Sty

s&rnri'i1lAiMii'iii -- "
in 1

dow to scape. And he would hv t2ed:on tbe street " ft,:this fight forllf. onlr tbat the hi j
walker was on his tral . and with a blow of tne

blm . M .th WTO""- -

throng hesitated, but M yra,
Tb Bother ng

'with her thought on her boy, pressed through
and started up the steDs. . ..,

And the banker, with nanu
oluWhlnf lb! throat of the cringing stranger

three, dar before, hail sneaked through
tb"

Here-h- old him." he said as he aw the men
before the I'mj-- "

A half doxen men grabbtd the ana
yanked him down on the pavement, and then
thobaneV. with blood on nlllp and gasp ng
for breath, sank down at the feet of Myra Dlx.

She would hare hurried on, mindful,onli.of
Burton, but the banker, looking up Into her
face, pat up bis hand to hers and said:

" Mrs. Dlx. don't. Bui tpn-- ls not hurt,
e trled-b- ut It's too late now.'

For a, moment she gszed Into the upturned
face. andThen.kneellngdown beside the banker.
She took his bead In her arms and said l

" Item, Hem. Is Jt you. and I did not know ?"
" You betlt'ehlmf" said the fellow whom tho

banker had brought to the door. " Ho a been
.playing It sweet nn you all. but he's ono of us.
and wo dorletlroo together in Jerrey, only lie
was of the respectable kind that stole from tbe
Inside. Damn him. If Jerry's done for blm I'll
serve my time eisy."

Well, the whole story had to come out then,
though we didn't get It until after the banker,
who had been shut through tbe lung, managed
to pull through by tkn old of a vigorous

Just think of that when .we'd sup-
posed him a tottering old man I For Mvra n ent
to nurse him, and not a wont would any one
say until ho was out of danger. Lltuess thero
never was such a story a his. for he bad been
a bank clerk when he was a yonng fellow back
In Jersey. And he and Myra had been lovors
there when ho was Ilemlngton Mnrdo'k and
sho waa Myra Hunter, nnd thry would have
been, married only that be. In his haste to get
rich, had misused the bnnk'a money, nnd hnd
been sent fo the penitentiary for eighteen ) oars".

He had served his time, too, except vvhat he
had saved by good behav lor. And then, when
he wns released, and rich relatives had coma
forward to help him start over again, ho had
learned through John Uaerman that Mvra was
a widow and Jlvlng.lri Mlddlepolnt. And so to
Mlddlepolnt ho hnd oomo. determined to keep
his Identity n, secret until he had made a good
name for himself.

It was a foolish thing to conceal his Identity-- he
said so himself afterward but the Inclina-

tion to do everything In such fashion was born
In him. And meantime his hair had turned
white In prison, and It hsfd come tn bo a second
nature far blm to shufllo nnd stoop In his walk

it had even come to bo a second nature to walk
on a narrow path around and around an en-
closed yard, beginning At ?::io every morning,
and to sit down to rest betimes on a peg-le- g

stool In the angle sn It had been oasy for blm
to escape recognition even by Myra,

Hut when nn old fellow convict came along
with the look of one w ho was hunted In his face,
the banker could not help aiding the rascal.
And the rascal bad returned tho good deed by
betraying a secret kept for years worso yet,
had returned to rob his benefactor.

Wo could understand tbe mystery that had
surrounded blm when we learned all this. He
bad avoided society for fear of detection, and It
was out of n good heart that be had gone tn tho
unfortunate and the cripples to start them In
business in such a way tbat they conld be

and In nrf way feel that they were
paupers or the receivers nf charity. And we
understood, too, what had been In his heart
when he had taken Patsy Eagau from the
prison door ahd put him where he could have
all tho books he wanted without the tempta-
tion to steal them.

But he never would allow, even whon ho was
well nnd bad changed to tho Jolltcst nnd most
sociable man In all the town, and was ready to
talk toany of us about anything: henever would
allow tbat we hail misjudged him. or that he
had done anything worth anybody's praise, for,
he said, the motive was all that ought to be
prntsed,'nod he hadn't done anything for love
of charity, but all for love of the handsome
widow who had taught In tho village school,

Jon- - R, Spears,

FOLD TO Ull COAT TO VS.

IflToa liars it Mathematical Eje Ton Slay
Not Have to Oo to the Tailor.

By an unfair disposition on the part of Provl-denc- e

of the good things of this world, a consid-
erable number of liersons In this and other
localities find themselves possessed of coats but
.no valets to fold them when It Is necessary that
they should be folded. Many of these persons
are obliged occasionally to fold their coats; ns,
for instance, when they are going out of town
and desire to take with them more clothing
thnn tbo garments upon their backs. For the
benefit of these valetless coat possessors The
Sc.v publishes the following recipe for packing
cutaway, frock, or dress coat, with illustrations
as Issued pyn lsrgeclothlnc firm. Cut No. 1
represent the coat before folding.

As may be seen by a cursory examination ot
the Illustration, the garment represented Is a
cutaway coat, but the process to be described is
equally effective In the case of a frock or dress
coat. The article In quostlon should be laid outcarefully, as per Illustration, upon the bed, or
In the absence of that useful article of furnitureupon a table, or even tbe floor, and the wrinklescarefully smoothed out-- Particular attentionshould be given to the sleeves, so tbat they may
present tbe life-lik- e appearance seen In tbe pic-
ture, and tbe collar should be turned up. Allthings being thus made ready the operator may
now proceed to step No. S,

.vTi"..1"1 " 'Innbled about at tho elbow sothey come flush with the collar. Matbe.mallcal exactness Is not absolutely essential.
i1.' ".""t " the lines are careifully reganled. Having been thus folded lhosleeves are pressed down. Thus far there Isnothing to the process of a well-train-

Intellect, but step No. 3 Ismore Intricate. In this the lapel j arequlet"
but firmly turned so nsto lapovcr tbesleeves, and smoothed down Into shape, fcrrlutr

mi
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FAMOUS CENTIWARIANS. I
unsnr jJBSKi.vas ntsvonxBD Aaa

10D TtSAUH.
.

Thomaa Parr TV llellevedrto Its Ifttt)

When He Iled-I- le I Burled In Weal.
minster Abbey-- A Monument Italsril to

fenklaa In Trnvkehlre-Iteae- on to lie.
lleve Neither Wise So Old nl Claimed,

There Is abundant proof thnt a good miny
persons live to bo n hundred years old, or even

oldor, but it Is apparently equally true that the
greatortho nge claimed bynrnndlilato for

honors thq lots proof thero Is for Hi

claim. This Is true, nt any rnto. of tho chnm
plon centenarians, as they may bo tcrmut,
Honry Jenkins nnd Tlibma Pnrr. Jenkins In-

sisted that ho was born in 1501, so thnt he must
havo been 100 j cars of ncp when ho died in
1070. He used to tell n story of helping, when a
lad, nn older boy to enrry nrrows to Flodden i

Flold for tbo batllo which wos fought thero In s

1013. A fow years beforo his death, vvhen a .

witness at tho trial ot a suit, hoeworo that he
was 1G7 years of ago, and spoko of serving as j

Lord Congera'a butler when 1C0. Yet In 1003. f

set ernl years beforo that, ho told Miss Sovllle, J

tho writer of his llfo, that ho was of an oz j
which Would mako him 100 when ho died. If
his Mvofn testimony be taken, he was nearly
ten years youngor than hla reputed ago at tb
time of death. Yet In Bolton churchyard thcro
Is an obelisk to bis memory, erected nbout ISO

years ago, on which his ngo is given as 1(10

years, nnd In tha church Is ft tablet with th
following magniloquent Inscription:

tllnih not marble I
; to lteacue from Oblivion I

the Memory of i
HENRY Ji:.VKIS8, I

: 'r t
; ho was enriched I
; with tho gooda or Nature, i
: if not of Fortune: :
; and happy .
: In the duration, ;
: tf not vnrlety. :
: of hltenjormints; ;
; and :
; tho' the partial world :
: Despised and disregarded i
; Ilia tone and liumiile atats. ,
; The eo.ua! eyo of Provldrnc !
; Deheld and niessed It. ;
; With a Patriarch's health and length of day, i
: To teach mistaken man. 1
: These bleating aro entailed on umprrance, t
: Allfeor labouranUamlnilet eaie. :
: lie lived to the amarliiH-ag- e of IflO. :
: Was Interred hoto Dec, Otn, :
: 1070. :
: and bad this justice done to bis memory t
: 174J. t
: S

Diligent Investigation has failed to find any ,

foundation for tbo grounds on which Yorkshire i

has thus delighted to honor Jenkins. He Is hla
only witness, and tho only proof for the claim
he set up Is bis own word, which he contradicted
when under oath.

Although he did not claim to be so old. Thomas
Parr la mora famous than Jenkins, at least out
of Yorkshire nnd because of his supposed great
age he had the honor of being burlod in West-- 1

minster Abbey. He pretended to bavo been
born In 1483, and he lived to 1035. That year
bis pretensions became noised abroad, and ho
was brought up to London and presontid to
Charles I. by Lord Arundel. To

nt tbe festivities, to which he was
Invited, his death In November of tbat
year Is attributed. According to an ac-
count of blm by John Taylor, which was
published while he was In London.be was not
married until he wos 80 )ears old. when he

tho father of two children. After the
death of bis wife he was married for tho second
time at the age of 13S. in 15S8, at the age of
10S. he is said to have done penance by stand-
ing In a sheet In Alderbury Churcn, Shrop-
shire, for having had on Illegitimate child hy
one Catharine Milton. His first wife did not
die until he was 112. Taylor's life of Parr Is
apparently founded on what the old man told
him. nnd there Is really nothing to prove thatPnrr was much over 100. The Inscription, there-
fore. In Westminster In which his age Is given
as 15S lies more than most epitaphs.

The age claimed for the Countess of Desmond,
140 vears, has been disproved. The claim Ufounded on tbe supposition tbat she was mar-ried In the reign of Edward IV. It has bee"ri
discovered tbat she was not married untilfort) -- five tears after Edward's death, so that,when she was presented to James I, In 1014.she was considerably less than 100 years of nge,
unless she married unusually late In life. AsFdward IV. died In 1483. she must have mar-
ried at an unusually early age, if she wero
married even the last year of his reign, for Ifshe were 140 In 1014, sho would then, of course,
hoye beet. n.

New York used to have an alleced centena-
rian whose claims were. In tbe opinions of thaunprejudiced, more than successfully disputed
b) W. o. Thorns, an Englishman, vv nose hobbywas to try to prove that reputed centenarianswero nearly all frauds. Ilia preyin this instancewas Capt. Frederick Lahrbusb, who died in
1877, at the age. If hla own figures be taken, of
111. Capt. Lahrbusb, according to bis ownstory, was born In England In 1700 1 He enteredthe British army In 1787, and. In the course ot
blscareer, served with Nelson at Copenhagen,
and was one of tbe guard which watchedNapoleon at bt. Helena.

His alleged 104th birthday was celebrated In
this city in 1870 with such pomp and circum-stance that several of the London papers chron-
icled his career as well as tho proceedings, atlength. Mr. Thorns read those reports andhis hobby wu aroused. He ransacked tboarmy records, and discovered that a Lieut, dsLahrbushe entered tho British army in 1809,
and waa cashiered about eight years Inter. AsCapt, Lahrbush practically admitted his Identil) wlih this cashiered Lieutenant, even If he
served as one of Napoleon's Jailers, he couldnot hav o been with Nelson at Copenhagen, ns
his military career had not begun when thabattle of Copenhagen was fought.

hllo admitting his Identity with the cash-ere- d
Lieutenants In tho controversy which

Mr. Thorn's dispute of his pretensions,
.,tl.11 insisted that he was born Inli00. He had previously said he hud sold nutfrom the army. When brought to hook b) Mr.moms ho alluded to the cause of his cashier-ing as a youthful Indiscretion, although be musthave been by his own figures over lift) when itrecurred. Mr. Thorns took Lahrbush's tleuresas to tbe nge on which lie entered tho British

army-accord- ing to thorn ho was SI andalwnja considered that he bad found
Lahrbush to be twenty years younger thnn Lo
claimed.

Lahrbush was a pet of lho Episcopalians hereand was allowed to sit In a special chair In one
of, heir churches, so thev took up his causnwith vigor, ond in spite nf bis Nelson legendbeing exposed, continued to believe in his pre-
tensions, and many probably do still,

AJf Vl'.TOVrtf XSCMEST.
A Crippled I.nd Who Whistled, nnd Way

Whistle Attain.
A crippled boy about 7 or 8 years old, who Ihad lost ono of his feet nnd could not ply Ielth-- r of his legs, was hopping nlong Coluni'ms

venue upon a pair of crutchea at nlclitf ill.
when ho met with nn accident. He was a I
bright-face- cheery llttlo fellow , though ! s Ishape gave ovldcnco that ho was nmlme.1 in 1
his back as well as In his legs, and he vvhl-tl- e 1 1
ns ho hopped rapidly along the sidewalk, look- - IIng straight ahead. IHo hnd reached tho corner of Columbus ave- - I
tiue and Nlnct) .third streot when the nn ident H
befell him. There had boon a batintui ih i i Itho sidewalk wlilihhcdld not see, i I Iplaced tho end of ono of his stilts upon I V M
stilt slipped, nnd he fell upon the pivn ',
bruising his face, whlth wns Instunth stn il. 1 Iwith blood. Ho seemed for a moment I e
stunned, ns ho lay sprawling, 'lliu n )'

hstlo of tho moment beforo was in!, owi ifa ihllillsh scream, nfter which he began
ing. Half n dnrcn of the small bnv ind i."who were ; out playing gathered nbout bu t
did nut know what tn dn. An aged icamo along, hold, "Poor child'" mil 1

her way.
An olovatod train reached tho station t r:twenty or thirty pasnengere rushed d.

"t sirs, near tbo foot of which lav the tin tcripple. An cldnr'y man anion.- - tlm I -- 'gcrs at onco discerned tho situation, st 1

down, relieved the sufferer or his imt .
raised him gently from tho fldewnU
him In his s'liit, wiped off the blood m igot him to tell where he lived, curried I m
his home, nnd delivered him to his in.
who was in terror when ili saw hoi illnrnn out thnt no lmnes had leen brnk ' '
the fall, and that tho bruises wo ild in t
ly heal In a few days.

The widowed mnthcrtolil the frlemll)tr. i r
that her llttlo crippled son was the lov
llfo and all she hid in tho world tn I i
Bl.o bad allow oil him to go nut olomi f r
vv hllo, because bu hid iiBked her t
taken hop f,r n few blocks nlnni; Hu
nnd she warned him to hurr back to i i
was growing dark. H had left tl ' hou-- .
Ding in glee that he was nt ln rt) nn I ' '
could havo somo fun by himself, is wiother buy on tho block. Hewhlstbhopped along until ho wa iaplic.l b) '
nana peel, Ht'1? "WPtthltlnir stranger who ml - el

home promised thu bo would gi' "
v5il.erfc.plr..of. "Utches. d the (
IJJ2 " uV mlJo to tho face of the la.y. w nu MffL".,.7er.ofJ,,.l, nna "0l"!U U Ammay net whittle again.- - t
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